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Now you, too, can join the countless numbers that have hailed BEN HUR as 
the finest story ever written. 
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ADAPTED PROM THE I \ 
ORIGINAL 'TEXT FOR EASY 

v AND Et/UOYASLE READING 


Nfr OARSE CR/ES A/VD THE 
I CL/CH OF FLASM/NG 
!■ SC A DEO CRAW AN 
ANGRY CROWD /N THE 
STREETS OF VERONA . 
T/HE YOUNG MEN OF THE 
/or- Bl ooqed capulet 


REBELLIOUS 

subjects 1 

ENEMIES TO PEACE! 
THROW VOUR 
MISTEMPERED 
WEAPONS TO 
THE GROUND! 


thou VILLAIN, 
CAPULET * . . . 
HOLD ME NOT. 
LET ME GO! 


NAY, MY LORD! 
THOU SHALT NOT 
STIR ONE FOOT 
TO SEEK A FOE! 
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AND MONTAGUE FAM/UES 
ARE F/GHT/NG AGAIN, AND 
/NTO THE BRAWL ARE 
DRAWN THE ELDERLY HEADS 
OF 7HE RIVAL FACTIONS. 

THE PRINCE OF VERONA, 
RULER OF THE CITY IS 
ENRAGED BY THIS NEW 
OUTBURST OF VIOLENCE 
ENDANGERING THE SAFETY 
OF ALL THE POPULACE. 
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EFORE DEEP WOUNDS APE INFLICTED 
THE PRINCE OF VERONA ENFORCES 
HIS COMMAND ! 


WHAT HO l YOU 
MEN, YOU B EASTS) 
I'LL HAVE NO 
MORE OF THESE 
PUBLIC 3RAWLS 1 


IF EVER YOU PlSTjRB 
OUR STREETS ASAIN, 
YOUR LIVES SHALL 
RAY THE FOR c E IT 
OF THE PEACE ! 


a SITTER AND 8LOODY FEND BE- 
TWEEN THE POWERFUL CAPULET 
AND MONTAGUE FAMILIES HAD PAGED FOR 
GENERATIONS IN THE ANCIENT ITALIAN CITY 
OF YEP Oil A . YOUNG TYBALT; THE HOT 
TEMPERED NEPHEW OF LADY CAPULET, WAS 
EVER READY TOP A DEADLY FRAY, AND MOST 
OFTEN OPPOSING H/M WAS BENVOL/O, A FAR 
MORE LEVEL-HEADED DEFENDER OF THE 
HOUSE OF MONTAGUE. - 

A 


lYPAWN UNWILLINGLY INTO TH/S WHIRL 
OF HATE AND TURMOIL WAS 
.. ROMEO, THE ONLY SON AND HE/R OF 
OLD LORD MONTAGUE. WOT YET TWENTY 
BUT MANLY AND HANDSOME, HE THOUGHT 
FAR MORE OF LOVE AND CUP/D'S WARS 
THAN OF FAMILY FEUDS. . , | 


WIPE WISE OLD CAPULET AND LADY 
^CAPULET HAD BUT ONE CH/LD, A 
DAUGHTER- THE FAIR AND BEAUTIFUL 
JULIET- ON WHOM ALL THEIR LOVE AND 
HOPES WERE CENTERED. BUT FATE 
ORDAINED THAT JULIET WOULD MEET 
AND LOVE THE SON OF 7 HE/R MOST 
SITTER FO£. 


IE. NDER SUCH HOSTILE AND 
^ PASSIONATE CIRCUMSTANCES 
ONLY THE MOST TRAGIC CLIMAX 
COULD FOLLOW. AMID SWEET P/SSES AND 
FLASHING SWORDS UH FOLDS A TALE OF 
STARPEST TRAGEDY AND LOVE THAT 
OUT- SHINES THE SUN— UNTIL LIFE'S 
CANDLES ARE SNUFFED OUT ! 


\ 


r- 
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X \'CH AMP I 

POWERFUL 
'AS THEY ARE, 
THE CAPULETS 
A/YO MONTAGUES 
WEED THE STERN 
WARNING 
OP 7HE PRINCE. 


O, WHERE IS K)/V\EO MY 
SON ? RIGHT (SLAP I AM 
HE WAS MOT AT THIS 
BLOODY FRAY HAST SEEN 
HIM, BENVOLIO 7 


AH, MADAM, YES. 
WALKING alone, aN 
HOUR BEFORE THE 
MORNING SUN 
PEERED FORTH FROM 
THE GOLDEN WINDOW 
OF THE EAST. 


I MADE TOWARDS YOUR SON 
BUT AVOIDING MY APPROACH, ’ 
HE SEEMED (5LACP TO SHUN 
MY PRESENCE. MY NOBLE 
UNCLE, DO YOU KNOW THE 
CAUSE OF HIS LOW SPIRITS ? 


I NEITHER 
KNOW IT, NOR 
CAN I LEARN 
IT OF HIM. 


BUT WAIT, SEE, ROMEO 
■ COMES. SO PLEASE YOU 
STEP ASIDE, AND I'LL 
KNOW HIS GRIEVANCE 
OR BE MUCH DENIED. 


I HOPE AT 
LAST YOU'LL 
GET THE 
TRUTH. COME 
MADAM, 
LET'S AWAY. 


T/V A FR/ENPLY MANNER BEN VOL IO QUESTIONS 

-f- H/S COUSIN ANP LEARNS THAT ROMEO NAS 
FA/LEP 70 F/NP FAVOR WITH N/S CURRENT < 
LOVE, THE LAP/ ROSALINE,.. 


Sr ULETS FAILS 70 REC06NIZE NTS PIASTER'S i 
ENEMIES.- THUS BEGINS A STARTLING TURN / 
IN EVENTS/ / 


BE RULED BY ME, FORGET HO THINK T'IS USE- 
OF HER. GIVE MORE LIBERTY TO YOUR LESS BEN- 
EYES. EXAMINE OTHER MAIDENS VOLlO. 
AND YOU'LL SEE ONE FAR MORE J THoU 
BEAUTEOUS THAN SHE. rri — — ‘'CANST NOT 

- — Tms r ’ ~ H r J TEACH ME -JO 

[ 'T\ / (>*•*. POSSET. 


PRAY, SIR, CAN YOU REAP THIS 
LIST OF, GUESTS FOR ME ? I 
AM SENT TO BID THE PEOPLE 
LISTED HERE TO SUPPER AND 
A MASKED BALL AT MY 
LORD CAPULETS. /Efe 



ONE FAIRER THAN MV LOVE ? 
NEVER! THE ALL-SEEING 
.SUN NE'ER SAW HER MATCH 
rSINCE FIRST THE W<?ELC> 
f BEGUN I 


\ ENVOL/O AND ROMEO KNOW FULL NELL THAT 

Bv 70 ATTEND THE CAPULET’S BALL AS UN- . 
Jl B/DDEN QUESTS /S TO R/SK THEfR L/VES. 

“ however, they have /nduced mercut/o, 

7HE/R EVERY TEMPERED FR/END, 70 JO/H W 
TH/S R/SHX ESCAPADE M/TH THEM. 


'ASK/HQ THE/R FACES, THE TR/O BRAZENLY 

PREPARE TO CROSS THE DANGER L/N£... 


IF LOVE BE ROUSH WITH 
V3U, ROMEO, BE ROUSH 
WITH LOVE. VOU ARE A 
LOVER. BORROW CUP IP'S 
WINSS ANP SOAR ! WE 
MUST MAKE VOU PANCE. 
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.ENYOUO GETS A SUDDEN /NSP/RAT/ON AS' 

Y ROMEO READS OPE THE L/ST OE GUESTS. 
3 NATURALLY NONE OE THE MONTAGUES IS J 
T /NCLL/DED, BUT BENVOL/O SEES THE GPPOR- * 
TUN/TY EOR A THR/LL AND AT THE SAME T/ME 
A CHANCE To CURE ROMEO OE H/S LOVE EOR I 
ROSALINE... 


TUT! VOU SAW ROSALINE ONLV 
WHEN NO OTHER MAlPENS • WERE 
NEAR BY COME ANP WEIGH IN 
THE CRVSTAL SCALES HER LOVE 
ASAlNST SOME OTHER MAIP 
I'LL SHOW VOU SHINING AT 
THIS FEASf. 


I'LL GO. ALONS. 
NO SUCH SIGHT 
TO BE SHOWN, 
BUT ONLV TO 
REJOICE |N 
SPLENPOR OF 
MV OWN. 


ROMEO! THOUGH NOT iNVlTEO, LET US GO ! 
MARK VOU THAT AT THIS FEAST OF CAPULET’S 
SUPS VOUR FAIR ROSALINE. COMPARE HER 
FACE WITH SOME OF THE OTHER BEAUTIES 
THERE THAT I SHALL SHOW, ANP I WILL MAKE 
THEE THINK W SWAN A CROW. 


NOT I, MERCLJTIO ! 
VOU HAVE PANCINS 
SHOES WITH NIMBLE 
SOLES, r HAVE A 
SOUL OF LEAP ANP 
SCARCE CAN MOVE. 


LET'S MAKE HASTE TO 
ENTER CAPULET'S. THE 
SUPPER'S PONE BV NOW 
ANP WE MUST NOT 
COME TOO LATE l 


TOO EARLX BENVOLIO 
FOR MV MINP MISGIVES 
SOME BITTER CON- 
SEQUENCE OF THIS 
NIGHT. BUT I'LL TRUST 
IN HIM THAT GUIPES 
MV COURSE. LET'S ON, 
MV LUST/ GENTLEMEN ' 


V 


A 


vt 


\ 
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IPD/N& HIS COMPANIONS 


. - - - k ~ JOIN IN THE 

K MERRYMAKING, POM SO 9 PAMS AS/ OS 70, 
f LOOK ABOUT. FOP ROSAL/NE WHO HAS 
SO OFTEN SPURNED H/S AFFECTION . . . 


UT TRUE 70 H/S FR/ END'S PREDICTION 

/T/nic \s£ a CIA/.*/*- erne* a t /A / ~ 


BY ROMEO'S YEARN/NG FOR ROSALINE 
■ I D /SAPP EARS INTO TH/N AIR AS H/S 
EYES SUDDENLY FALL UPON THE 
EXQUISITE JULIET ONLY DAUGHTER OF 
■ THE CAPULETS... 


COSALINE IS ABOUT. I \ 
CATCH HER VOICE BUT . 
SEE HER NOT. BUT 
'TIS TRUE, MANY OTHER 
FAIR MAlPENS BE f, 
PRESENT HERE, r/: 


HOW COULP MY HEART 
HAVE LOVEP TILL NOW * 
FOR I NE'ER SAW TRUE 
BEAUTY TILL TONIGHT ' 


WHAT LAPY'S THAT 
WHICH POTH ENRICH 
THE HANP OF 
YONPER KNI6HT ? 


X+OUNG TYBALT FIREBRAND OF THE 
\A CAPULET CLAN, RECOGN/ZES 
W ROMEO BY HIS YO/CE AND DENOUNCES 
H/M TO OLD LORD CAPULET... 


I KNOW 
NOT, SIR. 


1 FETCH ME MY RAPlER, 

BOY ! THIS, BY HIS VOICE, 
SHOULP BE A MONTAGUE. 
TO STRIKE HIM PEAP. 

I HOLP IT NOT A SIN. 


YES, TYBALT, 
YOUNG ROMEO IT 
, IS. BUT TAKE NO 
NOTE OF HIM. ALL 
VERONA HOLPS HIM] 
/ A VIRTUOUS ANP I 
WELL-GOVERNEP 
'iOUTH, I WOULP 
NOT PO HIM 
a^kHARM IN MY 
OWN HOUSE. 
- 


Y^OMEO IS SO 

X DAZZLED BY 
~ JULIET'S CHARMS 
THAT HE RAYS NO 
HEED TO THE 
THREATENING TYBALT 
OR OLD CAPULET c 
a WHO WISHES NO 

/5/*TT/ IDDA A/x-jT TO 


MY FLESH TREMBLES WHEN 
ANGER IS FORCEP TO WAIT 
ON PATIENCE. I WILL WlTH- 
PRAW BUT FROM THIS 
SEEMING SWEET INTRUSION 
SHALL SPRING THE BITTER- 
EST GALL. LET ROMEO 
BEWARE THE FUTURE L 


DISTURBANCE TO 
MAR THE GAIETY OF 
THE EVENING... 


HE SHALL BE ENPUREP. 
I SAY HE SHALL! 60. 
TO! AM 1 THE MASTER 
HERE, OR YOU ? 


I'LL NOT ENPURE THIS 
VILLAIN AS A GUEST. 
WHY, UNCLE, 'TIS A 
SHAME l 
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IF I PROFANE WITH MY UNWORTHlEST 
HANP THIS HOLY SHRINE, THE PEN- 
ALTY IS THIS: /y\y |_|PS, TV^O BLUSHING 
PILGRIMS, REAPY STANP TO SMOOTH 
THE ROUGH TOUCH OF MY HANP 
WITH. A TENPER KISS ' 


soop pilgrim, you po 

WRONG YOUR HANP 
TOO MUCH. FOR 
SAINTS HAVE HANPS 
THAT PILGRIMS 
HANPS PO TOUCH, 
ANP PALM TO PALM 
IS A HOLY 
PALMER'S KISS 1 


HARMED ay ROMEO'S HAND- 
L- SOME FACE ANP SPARKL/NG 
” N/y JUL/ET REAP/LY CONSENTS 
70 THE CUSTOM OF THE MASQUE 
BALL WHEREBY A STRANGER MAY 
OEM ANP A HISS. . . 


O, THEN, PEAR SAINT; LET LIPS 
PO WHAT HANPS PO, ANP 
; MOVE NOT WHILE MY PRAYER'S 
EFFECT X TAKE. 


( HE NEW 
LOVERS 
ARE 

/NTERRUPTEP 
BY JULIET'S 
NURSE. . . 


rfV AGER 70 LEARN THE HANP SOME 

!£, YOUNG STRANGER'S NAME, JULIET 
^ INQUIRES OF HER NURSE AS 
THEY WITHDRAW... / 


HER MOTHER? 
IS SHE THEN A 

CAPULET ? 


JULIET; YOUR 
MOTHER CRAVES 
A WORD WITH 
YOU 1 


HIS NAME IS ROMEO, 
AND A MONTAGUE. 
THE ONLY SON OF 
YOUR FAMILY'S 
GREAT ENEMY 1 


WHAT? MY C 
FIRST LOVE 
SPRUNG 
FROM MY 
ONLY HATE i 
OH WHAT A 
BIRTH OF LOVE THIS 
IS— THAT X SHOULD 
LOVE AN ENEMY SO 
LOATHEP. 


come, Romeo] 
LET'S AWAY ! 
THE SPORT IS 
AT ITS BEST] 


HAVE NOT SAINTS 
LIPS, ANP HOLY 
PALMERS, TOO ? 


ay, Pilgrim, 

LIPS THAT 
THEY MUST 
USE ' IN 
PRAYER . 

LJ 


} 

'r 
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ROMEO RAN THIS 
WAV ANP L&APEP 
THIS OECHARP 
WALL. CALL AFTER 
HIM, MEEOJTIO i 


NAY! HE HEARS NOT 
HE STIRS NOT HE 
HIPES HIMSELF AMONG 
THESE TREES. TIS 
VAIN TO SEEK. HIM 
HERE THAT MEANS 
NOT TO BE FOUNP. i 



IT IS MY LADY! IT 
IS MY LOVE 1 O, ■ 
THAT I WERE A 
©LOVE UPON HER 
HAND, THAT X - 
.MIGHT TOUCH 7$ 
.THAT CHEEK 1 J 


AT SCARS 
•THAT NEVER FELT A 
WOUND. BUT. SOFT 1 
I J WHAT LIGHT 
THROUGH VONDER 
WINDOW BREAKS? IT 
5>IS THE EAST AND 
r JULIET IS TH^ SUN ' 


REALIZING THAT ROMEO CAM HEAR 
II HER SPOKEN THOUGHTS, JUL/ET RE- 
SOLVES THAT THE HATE OF THE 
CAPULETS FOR THE MONTAGUES SHALL 
NOT STAND BETWEEN HER AND HER LOVER. 


.SHALL X HEAR 
.MORE OR SHALL 
1 SPEAK OUT ? . 


O ROMEO! ROMEO! WHERE- 
FORE ART THOU, ROMEO ? 
DENY THY FATHER AND 
REFUSE THY NAME ! OR IF 
THOU WILL NOT 83 BUT 
SWORN MV LOVfe. AND I'LL 
NO LONSER BE A CAPULET ! 
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L- 'ODEN 'N THE GARDEN BENEATH JULIET'S 
W/NOOW ROMEO HOPES FOR ONE MORE 
S'GHT OF H/S BELOVED.. 


It 


WHAT'S IN A NAME? THAT 
WHICH WE CALL A ROSE, 
BY ANY OTHER NAME 
WOULD SMELL AS SWEET. 
SO WOULD ROMEO, WERE 
HE NOT ROMEO CALLED. 
OH, ROMEO, DOFF THY 
NAME, AND FOR THY 
NAME WHICH IS NO PART 
OF THEE, TAKE ALL 
MYSELF. 


S 


{ 

f 
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O GENTLE 
ROMEO. IF YOU 
COST TRULY 
LOVE ME, PRO- 
NOUNCE rr 
FAITHFULLY • 


SWEAR ONLY BY 
THY GRACIOUS 
SELF, AND I'LL 
BELIEVE THEE. 


WHAT THEN 
SHALL I 
SWEAR BY? 
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JOMEO RE- 
, VEALS H/S 
PRESENCE... 


ALACK J THERE LIES MORE 
PERIL IN YOUR EYE THAN 
TWENTY OF THEIR SWORDS. 
BETTER MY LIFE WERE 
ENDED BY THEIR HATE, 
THAN TO C?IE IN WANT OF 
LOVE OF THEE. 


HOW COME YOU HITHER 
TO PRY INTO MY THOUGHTS ? 
THE ORCHARD WALLS 
ARE HIGH, AND YOU'LL 
BE SLAIN IF MY KINSMEN 
FIND THEE HERE. 


CALL ME BUT LOVE 
AND I'LL BE NEW 
BAPTIZED; HENCE- 
FORTH, I NEVER 
WILL BE ROMEO. 


MOON I SWEAR 
AY LOVE FOR YOU 


J. O, SWEAR NOT 
BY THE INCON- 
STANT MOON THAT 
MONTHLY CHANGES 
IN HER ORB-LEST 


ALTHOUGH I JOY IN THEE, I HAVE 
NO JOY IN THIS NIGHT'S MEETING. 
IT IS TOO RASH, TOO UNADVISED, 
TOO SUDDEN. TOO LIKE THE LIGHT- 
NING, WHICH DOTH CEASE TO BE, 
ERE ONE CAN SAY "IT LIGHTENS': 
AND SO, SWEET LOVE, GOOD 
NIGHT GOOD NIGHT. 


OH, MUST YOU LEAVE 
ME SO UNSATISFIED? 
WILT NOT EXCHANGE 
THY LOVE'S FAITHFUL 
VOW FOR MINE? 
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I I ^ASTEWING OUTSIDE THE SLEEPING C/TY, 

I I HOMEO REACHES THE CELL OF THE GOOL 
FRIAR LAURENCE WHOSE WISE COUNSEL 

HAD 6U/DED MANY YOUNG WEN AND 


OUR ROMEO HATH MOT 
BEEN IN 8EP TONIGHT i 
SOP PARPON SIN ! WERE 
VOU WITH ROSALINE ? 






^jrfHE F/RST FA/NT STREAKS OF DAWN 

\ HERALD THE NEW DAY AS ROMEO KNOCKS 
* TO AWAKEN THE FR/AR /N H/S CELL. RUT 
FATHER LAURENCE /S ALREADY UR AND 
ABOUT 70 SET FORTH 70 GATHER HERBS . . . 


WITH ROSALINE, MY 
GHOSTLY FATHER? NO! 
I HAVE FORGOT THAT 
NAME, ANP ALL THE 
WOES IT BROUGHT ME! 


t HE GOOD 
FR/AR 
LISTENS 
HAT/ENTLY 
BUT NOT WITH- 
OUT SURPRISE 
AS ROMEO 
RELATES HIS 
sudden pas- 
sion FOR < 
JULIET. * 


---ANP THEREFORE KNOW 
THAT MY HEART'S PEAR 
LOVE IS SET ON THE FAIR 
PAUGHTER OF OLP CAP- 
ULET AS MINE ON HER S, 
SO HERS IS SET ON MINE. 
BUT THIS, I PRAY THAT 
YOU CONSENT TQ MARRY 
US TODAY. 


CONSCIENCE PROMPTS ME ' 

TO HELP YOU IN THIS UNDER- 
TAKING.- WHO KNOWS? MAY- 
HAPS THIS SUPPEN MARRIAGE 
MAY ENP THE ANCIENT 
QUARREL OF CAPULETS 
ANP MONTAGUES. 


THEN ALL'S 
AGREEP. JULIET 
ANP I SHALL 
SEE YOU IN THE 
CHAPEL. I MUST 
NOW MAKE 
HASTE . 
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ROMEO RACES BACK 70 ZERONA 70 
L JL. MEET THE MESSENGER JULIET HAD 
FROM/SED TO SEND, HIS FR/END, MERCUT/O 
IS TRY/NG 70 FIND fi/M. 


ALAS, POOR ROMEO I 
HE IS ALREADY DEAD, 
STABBED BY CUPID'S 
PACTS. HE'S NO MAN 
TO FIGHT TyBALT NOW. 


WHERE THE DEVIL 
SHOULD ROMEO BE? 
CAME HE NOT HOME 
LAST NIGHT ? 


NO, I ASKED FOR HIM 
THERE AND LEAC-Ned 
ONL y THAT TYBALT HAS 
SENT A LETTER DEMAND- 
ING THAT HE FIGHT. 


pptEHDS 


IF YOU BE YOUNG 
ROMEO, SIC, I 
DESIRE SOME 
CONFIDENCE 

with you. 


ROMEO, WE'LL MEET 
you AT YOUR 
FATHER'S. WE'LL ALL 
HAVE PINNER THERE. 


X AM THE 
YOUNGEST 
OF THA- 
\'AME. WHAT 
'WOULD YOU 7 


Cay AS* I n I£rs* 


MY YOUNG LADY ASKED ME TO 
FIND YOU. THE SOFT WORDS 
THAT SHE BID ME TELL YOU 
I'LL KEEP TO MYSELF. BUT LET 
ME WARN VoU. DON'T LEAD HER 
INTO A COOL’S PARADISE OR 
PEAL DOUBLE WITH HER FOR 
THE 6ENTLE LADY IS VERY YOUNG. 


BID JULIET TELL HER PARENTS 

that this afternoon AT 
three she needs seek good 

FRIAR LAURENCE TO BEG 
PAeDON FOR HER gins, me 
AWAITS 'US AT THE CMApgL 
AND THERE SHALL WE SE WED. 


I OO BELIEVE 
THEE NOW. IT 
SHALL BE THEN 
. THIS AFTER- 
NOON AT THREE. 
SHE SMALL 
BE THERE. 


NO, NO, X 
PROTEST 
NURSE I 
COMMEND 
ME TO TOUR 
LADY AND- 
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a CL GOES AS PLANNED, AND AT THREE 

- O'CLOCK THAT AFTERNOON JUUET SL/PS 
/ NTO THE CHAPEL WHERE ROMEO AND 
FR/AR LAURENCE ARE WA/T/N6. . 


NO THUS A CAP U LET AND A MONTAGUE 
* BECOME AS ONE /N THE HOLY 
BONO OF MATR/MONY. . . / 


CONE, CONS WITH ME, 
AND WE WILL MAKE 
SHORT WORK OF THE 
WEPDINS CEREMONV 


600 8LESS VO U, MV 
CHILDREN— AND NOW A 
WORD OF CAUTION. 60 
SEPARATE WAVS UNTIL 
TIME AND CIRCUM- 
STANCE LEND FAVOR 
TO ANNOUNCEMENT. 


BE TRUE, MV LOVE- 
ADIEU ! ALL PRAVER 
AND HOPE SPEED THE 
HOUR WHEN WE 
SHALL BE TOOETHge. 


ABIDE IN FAITHi GO 
DlRECTLV TO VOUR 
FATHER'S HOUSE 
WHILE I MAKE 
HASTE -r© join M.y 
LDVAL FB'ENDS. 



YOU CON- 
SORT with 
ROMEO.,. 


TYBALT! MERCUTIO! STOP! 
THE PRINCE EXPRESSLY 
HAS FORBID THIS FIGHTING 
IN THE STREETS « 


KIN© OF CATS! I'LL HAVE 
ONE OF YOUR Nine LIVES! 
DRAW YOUR RAPIER LEST 
ERE IT IS OUT MINE BE 
AT YOUR EARS ! 




HOLD, TYBALT 
GOOD 
MERCUTIO ! 


J AM HURT! A 
PLAGUE ON 


dips' ROMPO RETURNS 70 THE CITY, TYBALT IS 

A-V FROWUNG THE STREETS ANX/OUS TO RENEW 
THE QUARREL BEGUN AT THE BALL. 
TYBALT ENCOUNTERS THE F/ERY MERCUVO... 
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CONSORT! THAT MEANS "MAKE 
MUSIC." WHAT DO YOU TAKE US 
FOR, MINSTRELS *? IF SO, YOU'LL 
HEAR NOTHING BUT DISCORDS ! 
I HAVE A FIDDLESTICK THAT 
SHALL MAKE YOU DANCE ! 


t OMEO, WHO HOW APPROACHES, IS DETERMINED 
THAT HE W/LL HOT BECOME INVOL VED !H AHY 
CLASH OP ARMS WITH JULIET'S OWH COUSIN. 
CONSEQUENTLY, HE TRIES TO TURN TYBALT'S 
WRATH BY A SOFT ANSWER. 


WWmmERcur/o m/stAkes romeo's peaceful A 
words for coward/ce and dishonor, 

\ AND HE DECIDES TO TARE THE QUARREL } . 

\ WITH TYBALT UPON HIMSELF. 


GOOD MERCUTIO, 
PUT THY RAPIER UP. 1 
DRAW BENVOLiO. 
8EAT DOWN THEIR 
WEAPONS. GENTLE- 
MEN! FORBEAR THIS 
OUTRAGE 1 


HERE COMES MY MAN ! 
ROMEO, THE HATE I BEAR 
THEE CAN AFFORD NO 
BETTER TERM THAN 
THIS - YOU ABB A 
V/LLA/N / 


i po protest i Never 

INJURED YOU. AND SO, 
GOOD CAPU LET- WHOSE 
NAME I NOW HOLD AS 
DEARLY AS MY OWN— 
BE SATISFIED?. 


30TH YOUR 


\ 


' 
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WHY THE DEVIL CAME YOU BETWEEN 
US? I WAS HURT UNDER YOUR ARM! 
BEMVOLIO, HELP ME INTO SOME 
HOUSE OR X SHALL FAINT ' 


COURAGE, MAN. 1 
THE HURT CANNOT 
BE MUCH i 


'CARCELY MAS, BENVOL/O CARRIED MERCUT/O , 
OFF THE STREET WHEN HE RETURNS W/TH\ 
v NEWS WHICH SENDS ROMEO MAD WITH 
RAGE. / 


> NOW, TYBALT, YOU CALLED 

ME VILLAIN. TAKE IT BACK. 
MERCUTIO'S SOUL IS BUT 
A LITTLE WAY ABOVE OUR 
HEADS. EITHER YOU OR 
I OR BOTH OF US WILL 
NOW SO TO JOIN HIM. * 


YOU, WRETCHED 
YOUTH WHO DIP 
CONSORT WITH 
HIM HERE — 
SHALL SO 
WITH HIM 1 


O ROMEO! ROMEO! BRAVE 
MERCUTIO'S DEAD! HERE 
COMES THE FURIOUS 
TYBALT BACK AGAIN ' 


ALIVE, IN TRIUMPH! AND 
MERCUTIO SLAIN! AWAY 
TO HEAVEN WITH LEN- 
IENCY AND FIRE-EYED 
FURY .BE MY CONDUCT 
HOW ! 


I T JOMEO 
T pivots 
SUDDENLY 
AND HIS 
RAR/ER 
FLASHES UN- 
DER TYBALTS 
GUARD TO 
DEAL A 
MORTAL * | 
\MOUNp! C 


ROMEO, AWAY BE GONE ! 
TYBALT IS SLAIN! THE 
PRINCE WILL DOOM YQU 
TO DEATH IF YOU ARE 
•CAUGHT. AWAY! 


O, I AM FORTUNE'S 
FOOL! WHAT SHALL MY 
JULIET THINK OF THIS? 
IT'S BEST I AWAY TO 
FRIAR LAURENCE AND 

^ so into hiding 

THERE J 


\ 

/ jl 

if/® 

\ A/ vj j 

'ifBH ! 1 — 4i 


if' 1 


— — 
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\ \%^ORO OF THE F/<SHT/N<5 SPREADS QU/CFLY, A WO ROMEO 3 A PEI Y 

jLfiJP ESCAPES BEFORE THE ARRIVAL OF THE PR/NCE OF VERONA. 
1 ORA WN TO THE SCENE ALSO ARE THE HEADS OF THE 

\ P/YAL FAM/L/ES, THE/R W/VES AND N/NSMEN. 




AN ENVIOUS THRUST BY TYBALT 
TOOK THE LIFE OF STOUT 
MERCUTIO, THEN TYBALT LEFT 
RETURNED ASA IN AND SET TO 
FIGHT AT ONCE WITH ROMEO. 
ERE I COULD DRAW TO PART 
THEM, WAS TYBALT SLAIN AND 
ROMEO TURNED TO FLEE. 


BELIEVE HIM NOT, 
PRINCE! HE'S ONE 
OF MONTAGUE'S KlN. 
I BES FOR JUSTICE 1 
ROMEO SLEW MY 
NEPHEW, TYBALT AND 
ROMEO MUST DIE i 


BENVOLIO, 
WHO BEGAN 
THIS BLOODY 
FRAY ? 


NAY.' ROMEO DID BUT SETTLE A 
FAIR SCORE, AND SO I’LL SPARE 
HIS LIFE. BUT PDR TAKING THE 
LAW INTO HIS OWN HANDS I DO 
DECREE HIM- FQRg VE& BAN- 
ISHED HPQM Y&&QA/& / 
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WHY MUST THOU BE SONET 
IT IS NOT YET NEAP DAY. 

i it is the Nightingale and 

NOT THE LARK THAT SINSS. 
BELIEVE ME, ROMEO, IT 
IS THE NIGHTINGALE. 


'UM MID THE SWEETNESS OP % 
1»V THEIR PARTING KISS 
THERE IS NOTHING TO 
FORETELL THE BITTER PATH 
OF TRAGEDY AND HEARTBREAK 
THAT LIES A HE AO ! 


&SSVLIET HAD ) 
MANAGED 70 
TM GET WORD TO . 
€ W ROMEO THAT 
~ SHE HOLDS H/M s' 
BLAMELESS FOR THE 
DEATH OF TYBALT AND 
ROMEO STEALS THR0U6H 
J THE N/GHT 70 BE 
f WITH H/S BRIDE FOR 
7HE FIRST AND LAST , 

| TIME BEFORE HE 1 
I TAKES UP H/S EXILE | 

IN the ne/ghbor/ng I 

[ CITY OF MANTUA. THE j 
PRINCE HAS WARNED j 
THAT ROMEO WILL G 
BE EXECUTED /F 1 
HE IS STILL IN 

VERONA BY W\ 

j DAYLIGHT. f f 


IT IS THE LARK, THE 
HERALD OF THE MORN 
I MUST BE SONE AND 
LIVE, OR STAY AND PIE. 


FAREWELL, 
FAREWELL. 
ONE KISS 
ANP I'LL 
DESCEND. 


1 MUST HEAR FROM 
THEE EVERY HOUR 
OF EVERY DAY FOR 
EVERY MINUTE WILL 
SEEM SO MANY 
PAYS, ERE I AGAIN 
BEHOLP MY ROMEO. 


O GOD, I HAVE AN ILL-DIVININS 
SOUL' YOU APPEAR BELOW 
ME NOW AS ONE DEAD |N 

the bottom of a tomb. 


JULIET! YOUR MOTHER IS 
COMING TO YOUR CHAMBER. 
THE PAY IS BROKE, BE 
WARY, LOOK ABOUT ! 



AUT H ORS 


(T^EN AS JUL/ET /S BIDDING PARE WE L 

IV 70 HER EX/LED HUSBAND, LORD 
^ CAPULET, HER FATHER, WAS PROMISING 
HER HAND /N -MARRIAGE "70 YOUNG 
COUNT PAR/S. . . / 


SPEAK TO JULiET, GOOD 
WIFE, BEFORE YOU 60 
TO BED.. .PREPARE HER 
FOR HER WEDDING DAY. 


ON THURSDAY THEN, OUR 
daughter shall be 

MARRIED TO THIS YOUNG 
NOBLEMAN. WHAT SAY 
YOU TO IT. PARIS 7 WILL 
YOU BE READY 7 


MY LORD, I WOULD 
THAT THURSDAY 
WERE TOMORROW 
--FOR TONIGHT 
IS BUT MONDAY 1 


AOY CAPULET ENTERS JULIET'S 
'BEDROOM ONLY A MOMENT AFTER 


)MOTHER, 

I AM NOT 
WELL. 


STILL WEEPING OVER TYBALT'S 
DEATH 7 WHAT, WILL YOU WASH 


HIM FROM HIS GRAVE WITH TEARS? 


UL/ET REALIZES THAT SHE MUST 
PRETEND TO HATE ROMEO... 


COME SlEL! YOUR 
FATHER HAS CHOSEN 
THURSDAY AS THE 
DAY WHEN YOU 
AND PARIS SHALL 
BE WED. 


I WONDER AT THIS 
HASTE. MUST I BE 
WED BEFORE HE 
THAT WOULD BE MY 
HUSBAND COMES TO 
WOO ME ? I PRAY 
YOU TELL MY 
FATHER THAT X WILL 
NOT MARRY YET. 


PEAR NOT l WE'LL HAVE 
VENGEANCE FOR TYBALT'S 
DEATH. I'LL SEND SOME- 
ONE TO MANTUA WHERE 
ROMEO IS BANISHED TO 
GIVE HIM POISON THAT 
HE SHALL SOON KEEP 
TYBALT COMPANY. 


AYE, MOTHER, X 
SHALL NEVER BE 
SATISFIED WITH 
ROMEO TILL I 
BEHOLD HIM PEA Dj 


• O, I HATE MY 
WORDS.' HOW I 

MUCH LONGER 
MUST I PLAY 
' THIS HORRID J 

• PART ? A 
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SHE WILL HAVE 
NONE OF IT, MY 
LORD, t WISH 
THE FOOL WERE 
MARRIED TO 
HER CRAVE 1 


SOFT l DOES SHE NOT (3IVE 
US THANKS, IS SHE NOT 
PROUD TO HAVE FOUND SO 
WORTHY A SENTLEMAN 
TO BE HER BR1DE6ROOM ? 





OUlCK, TELL MY 
MOTHER THAT 
HAVING DISPLEASED 
MY FATHER, I SO 
NOW TO FRIAR 
LAURENCE TO MAKE 
CONFESSION AND 
BE ABSOLVED, 


O .NURSE, HOW SHALL 
THIS BE PREVENTED? 
MY HUSBAND ON 
EARTH, MY FAITH 
IN HEAVEN. 


SOOD FATHER, I BESEECH 
YOU ON MY KNEES. HEAR 
ME WITH PATIENCE BUT 
TO SPEAK A WORD J 


HANG THEE, 
YOUNG 
BAGSAGE, 

DISOBEDIENT 

WRETCH ! I'LL 

TELL YOU WHAT! 
GET THEE TO CHURCH 
ON THURSDAY OR 
NEVER AFTER 
LOOK ME IN THE 
FACE 1 


THAT'S IT I 
KNOW WHAT ! 
I SHALL DO! 


* IF GOOD FRIAR 
LAURENCE KNOWS 
NOT A REMEDY AND 
ALL ELSE FAILS, Ij 
still MYSELF J 
**V uAVE POWER f 
HaLk to D'E 





WHAT 

MUST 

SB 

SHALL 

BE. 


LEAVE NOW, 
my lord. i 

MUST HEAR 
JULIET ALONE. 


I ALREADY KNOW THY SRlEF 
AND HAVE PLANNED HOW YOU 
SHALL ESCAPE ! 8UT IT WILL 
TAKE MUCH COURAGE "TO USE 
THE REMEDY I OFFER. 


HOLD THOU, 60 HOME, BE MERRY 
AND CONSENT T O MARRY PARIS. 
BUT TOMORROW NISHT LOOK TO IT 
THAT THOU SLEEP ALONE, LET NOT 
THY NURSE SLEEP WITH THEE IN 
THY CHAMBER.TAKE THOU THIS 
VIAL, BEING THEN IN BED, AND 

DRINK CUICKLY ti_|IS 

LIQUOR IT CONTAINS... 


W HEN JUL/ET ARR/VEG AT THE 

CELL OF FR/AR LAURENCE, SHE 
F/NOS 70 HER AMAZEMENT THAT 
COUNT PAR/S. /S THERE BEFORE HER. 
ARRANGING FOR THE/R MARR/AGE... 
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COME WEEP WITH ME— PAST HOPE, 
PAST CARE, PAST HELP] BID ME LEAP 
TO MY DEATH RATHER THAN MARRY 
PARIS' WHEN I AM ALREADY WIFE 
TO MY OWN SWEET ROMEO ! 


HAPPILY MET! 
MY LADY AND 
MY WIFE-. 
TO-BE ! 


THEN PRESENTLY, THROUSH ALL THY 
VEINS SHALL RUN A COLD AND DROWSY 
HUMOR. THE ROSES IN THY LIPS AND 
CHEEKS SHALL FADE. NO WARMTH. NO 
PULSE SHALL TESTIFY THOU LlVgST. 
AND IN THIS BORROWED LIKENESS OF 
TRUE DEATH Y©U SHALL CONTINUE TW© 
AND FORTY HOURS, AND THEN AWAKE, 
AS FROM A PLEASANT SLEEP. 
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FAREWELL, DEAR 
FATHER. I BEAR 
VOUR BLESSING 
WITH ME. 


WHEN THE BRIDEGROOM iN THE MORNING COMES 

THEN ART THOU FOUND DEAD; AND, PRESENTLY 
THOU SHALT THEN BE BORNE A CORPSE TO THAT 
SAME ANCIENT VAULT WHERE LIE ALL THY KIND- 
RED OF THE CAPULETS. AND IN THE MEANTIME, 
BEFORE YOU SHALL AWAKE, I’LL HASTEN WORD 
TO ROMEO AND TELL HIM OF OUR PLAN. AND 
HITHER TO THE TOMB' BOTH HE AND I SHALL 
COME AND ROMEO SHALL BEAR THEE SAFELY 
BACK TO MANTUA. 


‘WfSTORNING HOME, JULIET PRE- 
M, PAPES FOR HER ESCAPE BY 
TELL/Ne HER FATHER THAT SHE 
/S NOW RECONCILED TO HER 

AA A DD/A*~er i a |;TU 


WELL, I AM GLAD OF THIS. 
THiS IS AS IT SHOULD BE. 
SEND FOR COUNT - PARIS, 
THEN. GO TELL HIM THAT 
THIS KNOT SHALL BE 
TIED TOMORROW MORN- 
ING. WHY SHOULD HE 


WUL/ET HURR/ES TO HER 
1 BEDROOM AND ARRANGES 
7 TO BE LEFT A LORE 
THAT NIGHT... 


VES, THESE DRESSES ARE 
THE BEST but gentle 
NURSE, KIND MOTHER, r 
PRAY THEE LEAVE ME 
TO MYSELF TONIGHT. 
FOR X HAVE NEED OF - 
MANY PRAYERS THAT 
HEAVEN WILL SMILE UPON 
MY STATE. 
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fUL/ET STIFLES HER FEARS THAT SHE 
% MAY AWAKE TOO SOON AND SUFFOCATE 
* IN THE TOMB OR THAT ROMEO MAY 
FAIL TO RESCUE HER IN TIME. . . 


‘ WHAT IF THIS MI/TURE * 
POES NOT WORK AT ALL? 

, SHALL I BE MARRIED - 
-."H-IEN TOMORROW MORN- 
fjfe INS? NO, NO! THIS . 

DAGGER SHALL J 
W FORBID IT LAV THOU ] 
W \ THERE, FOR I M AY J 
I \ YET HAVE MEED J 
\ h OF THEE. f-r-S 


ROMEO, I COME 
THIS DO X 
DRINK TO THEE 


§7 HE DRUG TAKES EFFECT AT ONCE, 

I AND JUL/ET FALLS UPON HER BED 
^ WITH A FAINT GROAN. WITHIN A 
M/NUTE THE BLOOD DRAINS FROM 
HER CHEEKS AND L/PS, AND BREATH 


>ARLY THE NEXT MORNING THE 
, WHOLE HOUSEHOLD IS ROUSED 
BY THE NURSE'S FRANT/C CRIES.. 


O ME i MY CHILD, MY 
ONLY UFE! REVIVE OR 
I WILL DIE WITH THEE J 


MISTRESS. 1 JULIET 1 
ALAS, ALAS ! HELP/ 
MY LADVS DEAD ! 


O, CURSE THE FATE 
THAT HAS ROBBED 
ME OF MY BRIDE I 


DEATH LIES ON HER LIKE 
AN UNTIMELY FROST UPON 
« THE SWEETEST FLOWER 
[fL OF ALL THE FIELD. 


1 -'ALAS ! NOT 

MARRIAGE BUT A 
SERVICE FOR THE 
DEAD MUST NOW BE 
PERFORMED. 




HI 

wm,/rmT: 


jl 
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TU5H| THOU ART DE- 
CEIVED. 6ET THEE SON E. 

x must visit Yonder 

APOTHECARY’S SHOP 

before we leave. 


SENT 70 ROMEO BY FR/AR LAURENCE HAS BEEN 
V DELAYED. SAL THAZAR, ROMEO'S SERVANT; ARRIVED 
/N VERONA BEFORE H/M AND TELLS ROMEO WHAT 
ALL VERONA NON BEL/EVES- THAT JUL/ET /S REALLY 
DEAD. OVERCOME BY SHOCK AND GRIEF ROMEO 
DETERMINES L/RON A DESPERATE COURSE.. 


YOU BRINS NO LETTER 
FROM THE FRIAR? ALAS, 
ALAS. MY FATE I DO 
THEN DEFY. HIRE US 
POST-HORSES QUICKLY. 

I WILL HENCE TONISHT. 


HAVE PATIENCE 1 YOUR LOOKS 
ARE PALE AND WILD, AND DO 
FORETELL SOME MISADVENTURE. 


UNQRY AND POOR, THE APOTHECARY 

CONSENTS TO SELL ROMEO A DEADLY 
PO/SON FORBIDDEN BY LAN... 


k WELL, JULIET I 
WILL LIE WITH THEE 
TONIGHT. COME 
CORDIAL AND NOT 
POISON, SO WITH - 
k ME TO JULIET'S J 
^ CRAVE ; FOR 4 
THERE MUST 
USE THEE. I 


DRINK THIS AND EVEN IF 
HAD YOU THE STRENGTH 
OF TWENTY MEN IT WILL 
DISPATCH YOU STRAIGHT. 


HERE IS THY SOLD, 
WORSE POISON 
TO MEN'S SOULS 
THAN THESE FOR- 
BIDDEN COMPOUNDS 
THAT YOU SELL. 


•ND SO AT M/DN/GHT ROMEO HASTENS 
_ BACK 70 VERONA FOR A F/NAL 
V RENDEZVOUS N/TH HIS BELOVED 
JULIET . ... 






stop your unholy work, vile 

MONTAGUE ! CONDEMNED VIL- 
LAIN, I DO apprehend thee 

-OBEY AND (30 WITH ME, 
FOR YOU MUST DIE ! 


I MUST INDEED, AND THERE - 
FORE CAME X HITHER! SOOD, 

gentle youth, tempt not 


A DESPERATE man, fly hence 
leave ME! PUT NOT ANOTHER 
SIN ON MY HEAD BY 
UR6'NS ME 70 FURY] 


jL^C/TAS COMBO'S FLEET STEED CARRIES H/M 

1 1 EVER CLOSER 70 THE TOMB WHERE 
UUL/ET L/ES, FR/AR LAURENCE LEARNS 
H/S MESSAGE HAS GONE ASTRAY... 
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FRIAR JOHN! WELCOME 
FROM MANTUA! WHAT 
SAID ROMEO TO MY 
LETTER ? WAS HE 
PLEASED? OR IF HE 
WROTE. GIVE ME HIS 

letter. 


X NEVER REACHED 
MANTUA WITH YOUR 
MESSAGE. A BROTHER 
FRIAR AND I WERE 
THOUGHT 70 HAVE VIS- 
ITED THE SICK' IN A 
HOUSE INFECTED BY 
PESTILENCE. THE 
SEARCHERS SEALED 
THE DOORS AND 

WOULD NOT LET 
US FORTH, 

iil 


t H/NR/NG THAT ROMEO HAS HAD NO NEWS 
OF JUL/ET'S SUPPOSED DEATH. FR/AR 
LAURENCE REALIZES THAT HE MUST 
RESCUE HER BEFORE SHE AWAKENS 
ALONE /N THE TOMB... 

FAIR JULIET WILL SOON AWAKE AND BE* 
SHREW ME BECAUSE ROMEO HAS NO NOTICE 
OF OUR PLOT, BUT I WILL WRITE AGAIN TO 
MANTUA AND KEEP HER ATMYCELLTlL HE COMES, 


'HANKS 70 H/S MAD HASTE, ROMEO _ 

THE F/RST 70 HAVE ARRIVE O AT THE 
’CAPULET TOMB. HE HAS STARTED TO 
BATTER DOWN THE DOOR OF THE TOMB. 

THOU DETESTABLE MAW, 
THOU WOMB OF DEATH, 
60RQ ED WITH THE DEAREST 
MORSEL OF THE EARTH 1 
THUS I ENFORCE THY 
ROTTEN JAWS TO OPEN ANp 
l-DE SPITE I'LL CRAM THEE 
. WITH MORE FOOD ! 


tfVEN AS FR/AR LAURENCE HURR/ES TO 
W* THE TOMB COUNT PAR/S AND A SERVING 
T MAN HAVE ALREADY COME 70 PAY TEAR- 
FUL RESPECT 70 THE BR/DE THAT WAS 70 BE 


HARK! X HEAR INTRUDERS. 
LET’S TO THE SHADOWS 
AND SEE WHO DARE DE- 
FILE THE RESTING PLACE 
OF MY BELOVED JULIET] 
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L MAZED 3/ ROMEO'S WORDS. PAR/S RUSHES 
r TO THE ATTACK. BUT THE SW/SH AND 
CL AT TEA OF SH/NlHG BLADES /S SHORT l 
L/JED/ M / 


IN FAITH, I WILL.. 
POOR SLAUGHTERED 
YOUTH, I'LL BURY 
THEE IN A TRIUMPH - 
ANT GRAVE. FOR 
HERE LIES JULIET, 
--.AND HER BEAUTY 
MAKES THIS VAULT 
WSk A FEASTING 
! *30 PRESENCE FULL 
WF OF LIGHT l 


BE MERCIFUL, ROMEO. 
I AM DYING. OPEN THE 
TOMB AND LAV ME 
WITH JULIET. — 


akdearjuliet; whvart thou 

VET SO FAIR? SHALL I BELIEVE 
THAT DEATH IS BUT A LOVER AND 
KEEPS YOU HERE IN DARKNESS 
TO BE HIS MISTRESS? FOR FEAR 
OF THAT, I WILL STAY WITH THEE 
• a AND NEVER FROM THIS 
FSK PALACE OF DIM NIGHT 
DEPART AGAIN. 


S ROMEO CAR - 
g-1 R/ES OUT 
PAR/S' LAST 
W/SH, HE /S SUR- 


PR/SED 70 F/ HD H/S 
BELO VED JUL /E T SO 
BEAUT/FUL //V DEATH" 
FOR THE DRUG’S EF- 
FECTS ARE WEAR/HG 
OFF AND THE COLOR , 
HAS RETURNED TO 
JULIET’S CHEEKS.,. \ 



■ 







\o SOONER HAS Wf PQ/SON CLA/MED ROMEO'S 

\ L/FE TRAN FR/AR LAURENCE COMES UPON 
THE SCENE. HE /S HORROR STR/CKEN!- 


0,6000 FRIAR J 
WHERE IS MY 
LORD? I RE- 
MEMBER WELL 
WHERE I SHOULD 
BE AND THERE 
I AM. WHERE IS 
MV ROMEO? 


A GREATER POWER THAN 
WE CAN CONTRADICT HAS 
THWARTED OUR INTENTIONS. 
VO UR HUSBAND THERE. AT 
THY FEET LIES DEAD. AND 
PARIS, TOO. CONB,COtAE AWAVJ 


ROMEO J WHO ELSE? WHAT, 
PARIS, TOO? ALACK, ALACK, 
WHAT BLOOD IS THIS 
WHICH STANS THE STONY 
ENTRANCE OF THIS SEP- 
ULCHRE BUT- THE LADY 
MOVES... 


GO, GET THEE HENCE FOR I WILL NOT 
AWAY. WHAT'S HERE IN MY TRUE LOVER’S 
HAND ? POISON, I SEE, HAS BEEN HIS 
TIMELESS END. DRUNK ALL, AND 
LEFT NO FRIENDLY DROP TO HELP ME 
AFTER ? 


x will kiss your 
LIPS, ROMEO. HAPPILY 
SOME POISON 
t DOTH LINGER 
% ON THEM TO 
MgbMAKE ME DIE 1 


Tfc-ZZ - FATED W 
I JUL/ET CAN - \ 
* NOT HOPE TO 
SUCCUMB FROM 
THE TRACES OF ] 
PO/SON REMA/N- 
/N6 ON ROMEO'S 
L/PS. AND THEN J 
FROM W/THOUT 
SHE HEARS THE d 
WATCH m 
APPROACH/NS.. M 
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ESPEPAT/O/V SE/ZES JULfET AS SEE HEAPS THE WATCH COW /HQ TO THE 
TOWS. QU/CKL/ SHE TAKES THE O AS SEP FROM POMEO'S BELT... 


YEA, NOISE... THEN 
I'LL 8E BRIEF ! O 
HAPPY DA6SER. M/ 
BREAST SHALL BE 
VoUR SHEATH ! 


. THERE 
REST 
AND LET 
ME DIE 1 


HO THUS BEAUTIFUL 
JUL/ET F/WOS PEACE 
* /M DEATH W/TH HEP 
BELOVED ROMEO... 


PITIFUL SISHT! HERE 
LIES THE COUNT SLAIN l 
ANP JULIET, BLEEOlNS" 
SHE WHO HAS LAIN THESE 
TWO DAYS BURIED! SO, 
TELL THE PRINCE! RUN 
TO THE CAPULETS! 
RAISE UP THE 
M'ONTASUES! 


THIS 15 THE PLACE. LOOK, A LISHT 
BURNS INSIDE) THE <SRO UNO |S 
BLOODY. SEARCH A80UT AND 
ARREST WHOEVER YOU FIND! 






X BROUGHT MY MASTER NEWS 
OF JULIET'S DEATH, AND THEN 
IN HASTE HE RUSHED HERE 
FROM MANTUA. HE THREATENED 
ME WITH DEATH IF I FOLLOWED 
HIM INTO THIS TOMB, SO I 
DEPARTED. 


...AND THUS WE FIND THE 
CONSEQUENCE OF AN ILL- 
STARRED LOVE. IF I AM 
AT FAULT LET MV OLD 
LIFE BE SACRIFICED. 


WE STILL KNOW 
YOU FOR A HOLY 
MAN. WHERE'S 
ROMEO'S SERV- 
ANT? WHAT 
CAN HE SAY 
IN THIS ? 
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ALAS, MV LORD! AND /VW WIFE, 
THE LADY MONTAGUE, IS ALSO 
DEAD TONIGHT O'ER GRlEF OF 
OUR SON'S EYlLE. AND NOW 
MY SON PRECEDES HIS FATHER j 
TO THE GRAVE! 


FORBEAR, MONTAGUE. 
FOR NOW THE 
WATCH BRINGS 
FORTH THE PARTIES 
OF SUSPICION. 


H£ OROER /S CARR/EO QUT, A/VO: 

SOO/V 7HE FR//VCE A/VO B07H 
FAMILIES RUSH 70 7 HE SCE/VS 
OF 7HE TRAGEOY. . - 


SEARCH, SEEK 
AND KNOW 
HOW THESE 
FOUL MURDERS 
\CAME ABOUT. 


O HEAVENS ! 
> WIFE | LOOK 
HOW OUR 
DAUGHTER 
BLEEDS! 


1 AM MOST 
SUSPECTED, AS 
THE TIME AND 
PLACE MAKE 
AGAINST ME OF 
THIS DIREFUL 
MURDER. BUT 
HARK TO MV 
TALE. 


THEN SAY 
AT ONCE 
WHAT YOU 
KNOW 
ABOUT 
THIS ' 


v* 


i 



! 

1 



fTONV/NCED THAT HE HAS HEARD A TRUE 
V- ACCOUNT OF THE TRA6EDY THE RR/NCE 
OF VERONA /& DETERMINED THAT THERE 
SHALL BE HO MORE QUARRELS BETWEEN 
THE CAROL ETC ANL> THE MONTAGUES... 


MY LORD PARIS CAM E WITH 
FLOWERS 70 STREW HIS LADY'S 
©pave. HE BID ME stand aloof, 

AND SO I DIO. AFTER MY 
MASTER WAS SLAIN, 1 RAN 
AWAY TO CALL THE WATCH. 


CAPULET) MONTAGUE. 1 SEE 
WHAT A SC0UR6E IS LAID^ 
UPON YOUR HATE 


O. BROTHER MONTASUE, 6 IVE ME 
YOUR HAND. THUS IS MY DAUGHTER 
A BONO BETWEEN OUR FAMILIES, 
FOP NO MOPE CAN I GIVE. 


fU NO THUS THE STATUES OF THE 
W LOVERS WERE RA/SED /HA PUBLIC 
SQUARE AHO /H THE WORDS OF 
THE RR/NCE OF VERONA ■- "FOR 
NEVER WAS A STORY OF MORE WOE 
THAN TH/S OF JUL/ET AND HER ROMEO'" 
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OR 


I CAN SIVE YOU MORE, 
FOR I WILL RAISE HE& 
STATUE IN PURE ©OLD 
THAT WHILE VERONA 
STANDS THERE SHALL 
NO FIGURE OF SUCH 
BEAUTY BE SET AS 
THAT OF TRUE ANO 
FAITHFUL JULIET l 


AS RICH 
SHALL 
ROMEO BY 
HIS LADY 
STAND — 
POOR 

SACRIFICES 
FOR OUR 
STUPID 
HATRED ' 




Z ADIG 


by 

VOLTAIRE 


. Voltaire, who wrote in the eighteenth century, 
portrays the hero of this story in a role strik- 
ingly like that played by the great detective, 
Sherlock Holmes, over 150 years later. 


T HERE ONCE lived in ancient Babylonia a 
young man called Zadig. Talented, accom- 
plished, handsome and healthy, he still wasn’t 
happy. He had been disappointed more than once 
in friendship and finally, most sorely in love. 

Consequently, he withdrew to a simple country 
home and looking for an occupation which offered 
the least possible entanglement with the ways of 
men, he decided upon the study of nature. 

One day as he strolled in solitude near his home, 
a troop of officials and servants ran up to him and 
said, “Have you seen the King’s horse?” 

“Did it have a bit made of gold?” asked Zadig, 



“A horse with such a bit and shod with silver gal* 
Toped through here. It had a magnificent stride and 
gait and was of the purest blood. And .its tail was at 
least 4V2 feet long.” 

0 “Yes. yes.” said the master of the horses eagerly. 
“In which direction did it run? Where is it now?” 

“I have not seen it.” answered Zadig. “This is the 
first time that I knew the King had such a horse.” 

Whereupon the men of both parties pounced on 
Zadig crying. “Thief! You shall learn what it means 


to trifle w'ith the property of our rulers!” 

The officials hustled him to the city of Babylonia, 
not without presenting him with many undesired. 
bruises. He was charged with having stolen the 
hors£ of the royal family and was promptly sen* 
tenced to prison for life. 

Just as he was being led away, messengers ar* ' 
rived saving that the missing animal had been 
found. However, he was then fined four hundred 
ounces of gold for asserting that he had not seen 
something when he had already admitted he had 
seen it. 

Zadig paid over the gold and then, bowing low, 
begged leave to give an explanation. 

“I swear before this illustrious gathering that 
never did I behold the sublime horse of the King. 

“I was strolling in a.grove when I saw the hoof 
prints of the steed. I knew at once it was of purest 
blood for no other would, have had hooves so small 
and dainty. The imprints told me also that it had a 
magnificent stride and that its gait was of the best. 

As I followed the trail, I noticed that the dust had 
been swept from the brush on each .side, and I 
judged this must have been done by the animal’s 
tail. It was simple to calculate that the tail must bfe 
a beautiful one fully 4Vs feet long. 

“1 knew it had shoes of silver,” said Zadig, “for 
I found the mark of silver on the stone that it 
struck in its flight. On a rocky wall I saw where the 
animal had passed close to the rock and scratched it 
with the golden bit.” 

Everybody so admired Zadig’s'gift of observation 
that the Queen ordered his fine of 400 ounces of gold 
to be remitted, less 398 ounces for court costs. 

Zadig thanked the court for its generosity, but 
when he departed, he made the vow that he would 
never again tell anything he saw. 

A few weeks later a fugitive from justice passed .-j! 
his house in flight. Zadig was standing at the win- 
dow and saw him. but when the pursuers inquired 
of him, he declared that he was ignorant of any- r 
thing and everything. 

Unfortunately for Zadig. a witness appeared who 
testified that he had seen Zadig in the window, 
whereupon the unlucky young man was fined five 
hundred ounces of gold for not aiding the authorities. 

“Alas,” said Zadig. “1 know now that it is im- 
possible to evade my evil destiny.” 

Adapted from ‘ Five Minute Classics", by Julius W Muller 
Copyright 1S46 by Dorene Publishing Co. 




✓V7 'tSUS, KING OF MEGARA, RAO 
L\J NOTHING TO FEAR WHEN M/NOS OP 
CRETE LAID SE/GE TO HIS C/TY, FOR A 
LOCK OF PURPLE HA/P UPON HIS HEAD 
GAVE MYSTIC PROTECTION TO N/SUS AND 
H/S KINGDOM. BUT HE HAD BEEN 
WARNED NEVER 70 ALLOW THE LOCK 
TO BE CUT OFF / 


SCYLLA, WATCHED 
THE S E/6 E, SHE FELL 
IN LOVE WITH THE 
STALWART AND 

handsome Minos, to 
WIN H/S HEART SHE 
RESOL VED TO CARRY 
OUT A MOST 
TREACHEROUS SCHEME. 


ffHAT MIGHT SCYLLA CREPT 
INTO HER FATHER'S 
CHAMBER. HOLDING HER 
BREATH LEST IT AWAKEN 
HIM, SHE CAREFULLY CUT 
THE STRANGE LOCK OF 
PURPLE HA/R FROM HIS 
HEAD. 


) SPORE DAWN. 


/O SCYLLA SUPPED 
^OlYER THE WALL 
AND RUSHED 
FORTH TO OFFER - 
THE PURPLE LOCK 
TO M/NOS. SHE 
HAD HOPED IT 
WOULD PROVE HER : 
LOVE FOR HIM. 
BUT M/NOS WAS - 
HORRIFIED BY ~ 
SUCH A TREASON- 
ABLE ACT. HE 
ORDERED HER 
DRIVEN FROM A 
HIS SIGHT ! - 
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JmuTSCYUA NE/THEH DROWNED A/OR WAS 
"‘KILLED BY HER FATHER. THE SAME GOD 
THAT HAD TRANSFORMED HIM tNTO AN 


EAGLE TOOK PITY OH HER- FOR ALTHOUGH 
SHE HAD BEEN A TRAITOR HER S/N HAD 


HUGE EAGLE WHOM SCYU. A KNEW TO BE HER 
FATHER WAS SWOOPING UPON HER TO 
AVENGE HER BETRAYAL OF HIM. 


BEEN BORN THROUGH LOVE. THUS SCYLLA 
ALSO WAS CHANGED INTO AN EAGLE AND 
WAS FORGIVEN BY HER FATHER... 


F TER w/sus lost n/s 
PURPLE LOCK. M/A/OS . 
CONQUERED THE CITY. 
TAKING CAPTIVES AND 
LOOT, HE AND HIS MEN 
RETURNED 70 THEIR 
SHIPS FOR THE HOME- 
WARD JOURNEY BUT WERE 
STARTLED WHEN SCYLLA 
PLUNGES INTO THE SEA 
BEHIND MINOS' SH/PJ 
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